Fire-Worship
by oranges, and by a general feeling of relaxation and
expansion.
Leaving the management of affairs to the members of
his staff, who were joint hosts in the feast, E. and I came
out into the court of the mosque: here the colony of small
boys, at last subdued to a proper solemnity, tucked into
things in their turn under the paternal eye of the Persian
Mulla. Only the women, who are expected anyway to
live on altruism in this world and content themselves
with the sight of other people eating the works of their
hands, had no official part; they hovered in the distance,
watching as it were the steam of sacrifice, and no doubt
wondering if their calculation of their husbands9 appetites
had left a margin over for their own suppers. E. felt sure
it had, so that with a contented mind I was able to turn my
attention to the preparing of the bonfire in the middle of
the yard.
My education has been neglected in matters like arith-
metic and correct behaviour of many kinds, but I was
properly, brought up to worship fire. I remember as a
small child being taken out to our Dartmoor " cleaves"
after supper to watch the " swaling/5 and to dance with
my sister round the burning furze bushes as they flared
into the night. And I remember my father, in camps
among the boulders on damp summer days on the moors*
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